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The sleighs have made the city-children mounted theieupon
In youthful glee, with rose-bud lips, to glow so ruddy red.
With glaive of coquetry, as 'twere the dirk of Mars in hand,
Yon skittish rogues to luckless Kani show so ruddy red.l

1 [In a pencil-note the author expresses the opinion that this poem probably
describes a festival of some sort in winter, with illuminations, winc-diinking,
and skating or sleighing. ED.].